—Sportsmen, politicians, merchants,

§

a doctor, a couple of English M. P.’s,
a high church parson of the same na-
ticnality, the German Count von
Squecelalotte, an American newspaper
viroprietor and many adventurers. But
when his men patrolling the lower
pasees, lassoed Garth Lalor, they
acded to Don list a gentleman of
a profes 1 W which he had never
b fore come 1 contact.

Garth Lalor was nearer 20 than he
cared to own, full of the irrepressible
gap of vouth, and of a racial blend
that made it difficult for him to take!
things seriously.

Without much delay Don Q. sent for
him. Lalor was distinctly stirred by
“he romance of the situation, for the
brigand was a man with an ominous
record, and the captive looked with

a good deal of curiosity ai the fragile
figure mufiied in a cloak that crouched
the great fire, spreading blood-
less hands to the blaze. Was this per-

he side

son the fierce-hearted and terrible
character they spoke of in the plains?
As usual a wide soft brim of felt hid
his features, and he seemed unaware

of the entrance of the party, until La-

lor stepped suddeniy up beside him to
the fireside.

“Good morning, senor. It is precious
cold,” he said.

His two guards sprang forward at

the word and thrust him back roughly
Don Q. raised head and looked full
this unusual i

at soner.

“Excuse me taking off my hat
senor.” the chief sooke at last in
smooth, defiFive tones. “but. as vou
£ay, it is cald. ] regret that vour visit
to us should be made in such unpleas-
ant weather. Still we welcome vou.
for we have been in danger of suffer-
ing from dallness. lately. and I fore-

Eee both pleasure and profit from your
society.™

Garth Lalor was a verv adaptable
yocung man. “That’'s right he said.
good humoredly,

At a sign from Do Q. the guards
retired to the door of the cave

‘“Pray be seated. senor he went op
“T perceive that vou are English. Ons
forgives much te the Englich.’

“Sorry Lalor. “if T've dage
anything S Dew Q.’s fa
cleared -

“T feel quite sure we shall enjov eacl
other’'s society while vou remain with
me,” he remarked urbanely “let us
at once get over the disagreeables of
business, and then when we under-

d the position. we can dismiss all

i1 considerations from our minds
for the ovresent But first T must
ask yvou to renl to a few questions.”

Lalor nodded.

“Quite at vour « |
hope I'll turmn out .

The chief looked him ove Garth
Lalor was a strong-built. el an-limbed
loung fellow, rather over the middle
height. with wmarked features and
sleepy gray eves

“T trust so.” revlied Don Q.. with
|OIME NS¢ ) ou puzzle
me nrofession do vou be-
leng? You have the fingers of a man
of practical mind and the eyves of a
dreamer.”

Lalor smiled. The old pleasant smile
was by no means lost on the chief.

“Well, if T had to sign a census pa-
per T should write mvself novelist or
anyhow, auther.”

To his surprise Don Q. showed symp-
toms of pleased excitement

“How interesth ! 1T have never be-
fore in the cours ¥ my career had
the good fortune to meet one of vour
ealling. But of that later We must,
perforce, deal first with the little mat-
ter of your ransom.”

‘Ranson ejaculated Garth Lalor,
and he bro into cheerless fit of
t r Q ocked at him in

are mused, Sen May 1 he
pcrmitied to share i 3 " amuse-

ment?

“By an < S
the 1ad wping
ransom 1 me—t} is

e brigand’s livid eyelids flickered

ominously.

¥ my DOSSession
The clothes T stand
lich 1 1ey and half a

n of the country,

permit
Lalor,
avoid

unab

imitatin:

of .

msa d

cherish

u it! Then

there is gevernment, rich as a

dream. f T have heard of a

public = for a popular au-

thor thousands could be raised. Is it
not so "

“Y dare say i Lalor's lips taok
an ironical curve “But, yu See, un-
lueckily 1 not a popular author, only
an unkne orie—yet, Ingham. the
consul, ws i m before 1 started.
They have had some experience of
yansoms hefore. Anvhow, Ingham
told me plainly they were tired of pay-
ing them, ana that I must take my
ehance. - As for relations. T havei't
cne in ithe worid who would give six-
pence for me! And now you know how

we stand.”

“But this I8 ter¥ibly sad.” execlaimed
Don Q. softly. “I hope vou have mis-
judged vour relations and friends?”
But Lalor ehook his head. *“It is. alas!
nearly always so. 1 rarely take a fan-
cy to one of our captives, but when-
ever I do so. it almost inevitably turns
oul 1o be one who fails with his ran-
som. 1 assure you, senor, this
forms one of the severast trials of my
Int.”"

Don Q.'s face, beaked and sunken
Itke that of the bird he resembied, was
slined courteousiy toward his

I wili do 2il T zan Tor you, Senor
Lalor.” he said. a'ter a short nause.
“[ will name but a little ransom, only

$2,000.

vour sake?”

fact !

I trust this can be reised—for |

{later, you will at least have lived

pris- |

|
|
{
|
|
|
|

ment, but when he spoke his voice was |
as casual as before. !
“What good will my death be to|
you?"”
“My dear senor”—there was regret in
the soft sibilant tones that made the
lad shudder involuntarily—‘it is bus-
iress. 1 have a terrible reputation to |
maintain. You must be aware of the |
enormous value of such a repu(ation‘
to one of my profession.” {
“l see.yvour peoint of view,” Lalor |
said judicially: then he laughed again.
Don Q. regarded him with increasing |
interest. This young man was cer- |
tainly of a new type. Lalor read the|
question in his eyes. |
“Do vou know.,” he said, “before 1|
heard the aiternative you have so de- |
licately aliuded to, I was congratulat-
ing myself on having fallen into your |
hands?” |
He smiled" his quaint smile. “It's a |
trifle hard after spending a couvle of
vears in eollecting rejection forms tha!

the first really good thing to come in |
my way should turn out so crookedly.” |
‘You traveled to get local color?” in- |
quired Don Q. !
“Well, you see"—Lalor looked oddly
shy—"I'm not old. If a fellow hasn't
age he has to get experience. Don't
yvou think so?” :
The chief felt his heart quite warm

to this ingenuous Britisher.
“I know an author,” he began. “who

£ has seldom

or years left his own
hearthstone. yet his transerintions of
humanity are so original. so vitally

true. that the world wiil be shaken with
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a new knowledge of itself w hen he puo- BLOODLLESS HAND S 70 Ec 8“’25 -
lishes them. He hag had opportunities -
Qi peeing the soral oy Man naked— the marble step before the lofty main | step, followed by the reluctant hotel-!and before that gentleman _could re-
)".”_”r pushed- back his chair involun- | go0r, carefully assisted an elderly man | keeper. The sharp. sibilant tones were | cover his speech. he was tfotting up
tarily His imagination had divined the to get out of the vehicle. This latter | sufficiently raised to attract the atten- | the stairs. followed by his nephew and |
”“:h was a very fragile and thin personage, | tion of a tall and stout man who had | the hotelkeever.
It is vourself!™ he eried. while the attired in the severe costume of- a | been smoking a cigarette in one of the Don Basilio stood still, uncertain how
thought flashed = through. him—what bishop of the English church. Underjadjoining rooms. He came striding out.jto act. Just then the bishop's p ping
sights had not those Hvid-lidded eyes his great coat could be seen his anron| ““What is this noise about?” he askcd | tones floated down from above
looked upon? and puny gaitered legs. but between angrily of the hotelkeever. “Who is| “Te, te, te! T will remain' I am ill.
_‘\"‘) are right. 1 have occupled msy the white tab at h's tnroat and the this? D:d I not order you to keeo the| And if you refuse me entertainment 1
odd moments in compiling an autobiog- curly-brimmed hat a beak of nose and | place clear of your pestilential clients?” | shall be obliged to anneal to the au-
raphy. It will not be a dull book, and a pair of fierce livid-lidded eves peered In an instant the bishov had stenp:d | thorities. Send at once for
wil G to set me right in the eyes of | ¢oih to arfest the attention of any on-  up in front of him. Don Basilio went back to his cigar-
those whe n ilign me in the plains. looker “Pardon, senor, my coat is black, but | ette,
Fhey do give you a villainous char- “Come, dear uncle,”” said Lalor, “we | it can be pulled off! Also I can il<i1-{ So it hapvened that the lord bishop
it ﬂ'”‘",“ . ”'hm'."ﬁ'i Lalor. have arrived at the end of our long | row a sword! of Britain, or the man who masquer-
' \." n, for reasons w hich I have al- journey.” The hotelkeeper stood aghast that any | aded under that name, planted his camp
ready mentioned to vou, I am some- At this moment the innkeener ap-|one should thus address the great Gen-| well within the lines of the enemy; in
times forced to adopt regrettable alter- 1\":'11‘6"1 to meet them. eral Don Basilio. That truculent ver-|other words. obtained lodging at the
natives T}u; chief stooped and “I am desolated, senores, but my |sonage seemed a good deal suMrised | headquarters of Don Basilio.
looked resentfuily at the door. w here house is full.” he began. himself. The latter. worthy for a time did not
1€ of his men stood holding a letter. “Te, te, te,” cried the bishop, irrita- ~ “I do not fight with gnats!” he an-|{know what to do. Should he insist on
Fhe daylight had now grown SLrong- | piy. **7 am here. and here I stay. Do | swered rudely. “Get rid of him,” lLe | the derarture of the peppery Englisn
wﬂ:{:u‘i Don Q. went to the terrace ouf- ;‘;”‘ oW i I. am? I am Rev. Dio- | added, turning awas elerie, aor would it be wiser to let steep-
side the caVe-mouth to read the com- nysius Bellingham, lord bhishop of Brit- But the bishop’s active figure was|ing dogs lie? After half an hour’s cogi-
munication. An odd sound made Lalor atn." . agan before him. { tation he declded that awkward as was
K up. The chief stood in the center The landlord hesitated. English vis- “Yet I will not be brushed away,” he | the presence of the two strangers in
the ca ve, shaken visibly by some itors naid well. and were not from the | eried. with sibilant imperiousness, | the hotel it might be still more awk-
SRy point of view of Don Basilio danger- “more especially by an animal like | ward to bring himseif and his people
‘:\nn have been 10 Malaga?" he ous. still— vou!” into pr'ominent notice at the moment.
asked abruptiy. “Who was the chief ¥ harve BRIt O room. excellency.” “Lalor, who was enjoving himself So Don Basilio cursed the bishop in
guest at yvour hotel 7™ u‘.;”~; Put two beds into it. Be quick!” | hugely, felt it was time to interfere. two languages. rated the hotelkeeper
J '_L" me see.” Lalor considered. “A Th(fianfl]”r«‘. turned to Lalor. “T think, mv dear unele,” he said.|and finally dispatched a little note of
fellow from South America. calling “Senor.” he said in a low voice, with |laying his hand on the bishop’s shoul-{ apology to the bishop of Britain. which
himself Da Costa. He seemed to have - g‘la!u“’.'\\t"r his shoulder at the mas- der, “that presently vou will deplere | caused the man who received it to
any amount of money." terful bishop. “can you not persuade!having permitted your prominent virtue | shake it from his fingers with con-
“That is the aninal who has per- the noble lord to try another hotel?|of Christian patience to desert you.” tempt.
E‘.",]”“’ himself to insuit me. Da Costa’ Tiﬁ‘?*f: AFE ey e it “True, true, dear nenhew.” said the “So you see, senor, afier all no harm
Fhe chief grinned venomously. “You Lalor looked gloomily into the man’s bishop, sadly, pressing his thin finger ffhas come of taking my own part.” he
will know him as the Comte de Dieppe, (ﬂ;\_‘ 5 upon his lips. “Your pardon, good|said to Lalor. “T knew my man. Had
or as he loves to call himself royvally “No power on earth could versuade|senor,” he went on. “Myv excuse mMust I ailowed him to rough-ride over me
amongst us Spaniards, General Don him!” he replied. with tragic convic- | be that although I have strong hoves| he would, at that moment. have had
Hﬂsh“u, ir;n;1 of ultitnately subceeding. 1 have not yet | us turned out of the hotel.
What?—the Carlist general?” “Come. come., lead the way! lead the ! entirely mortified the flesh. My fiery “Now, ean you sugges' a suitable
. “Yes. Here is a man who writes ask- want® l;ixvmi She! Bl ]’\(‘Vrﬁ-lhptf‘rﬂ\ﬂ temper has ever been a thorn in my | illness for a bishon® T am about to
ing me to become a rebel, who offers in spite of his now halting Spanish. " | side.” Then see'ng that Don Rasilio go to bed for two davs.”
me a free pardon as the price of my ’hm guest rooms of La Bien Venida | was about to vent his rage in words, “30 to bed?”
“.m‘”:f Corpse of a scullion! He would | 5re built round an inner patio. paved | he added “Forget all T have said—T “Yes, it is an essential part of my
overthrow a dynasiy! He forgets that in marbie. roofed in glass, and deco-|earnestly trust | have not frightened |plan. And, indeed, haooily so Don
between Queen Christina and her ene- Tt \\ilh> many lofty palms. Into this| you!” The churchman's livid ey ds | Basilio is no doubt meditating w hether
mies T'es the sword of Don Q" the bishop advanced with his mincing | flickered up at Don Basilio’s fluffy face | he should leave the hotel, If T cross
“You take the side of the queen re- 1 £ e S e —_— e S G—
gent?” asked Lalor, in some surprise.
“T remember the court of Spain as it
Wi I am oproud of the eourt of
s as it is! There are not many I q
g women in the world, Senor Lalor. | BE MEALLI ON POKER.
you wiil learn_ that for vourself some
day: let us defend and admire those
whom we know. This is a moment N . - " r stz ac » | good han “her 1eNn We g K
when all true subjects of Queen Chris- Army Officers Play Umque Game— f’;g r’\’.';':" -~ 1”(\'1"“!""; :Id'lt\]“;:\“ ',;“‘]rd "11'1’\1'2;‘11" ‘t\‘:’m? \t\j:‘l;] S(?rmx:‘ :‘:}:‘vr'e. '-‘w‘i‘mgt‘l:n'l)'71""‘:"-]1'!‘;
tina should loosen their knives in their . of ther cott ) rs ¢ Ay easy mark" T
belts. It is a mother defending her fa- Alabama Planter Contributes I'hf\' hm'nA was t'nn,ham’mgu}' hut\ ]l;»ftz: “Albert and Herbie thought that was
therless child against the plots of pow- | 2 ”;’T'h Sy .I ”I.‘] g m ‘a'iing |such a good, thing they could hardly wait
erful and subtle enemies. Well, T have a Little Story. about nothing unusaal happened. to push it along. but I hu g
seventy men at her service!" “A %5 jack pot had been passed all 1 ‘)l 'ls K.qm:{n I .q.-’;‘]' B 1s cost me too
“Were it not for mv misfortune as B SIound \twice. [EhE G5 (WAS. Oh « by PSSR0 Mowkey with .
2 2ir count me out.
regards my lack of ransom. you might right 'I ~ot a pair of kr_ngs. and up(}nvdi “They arranged for tall one to get
hive. 58w ; ™ i “hicage v Oc r : The traveling man on my . S . ges
e seventy-one,” exclaimed Lalor. a (Chicago Inter Ocean.) for thirty g Y |four aces. Albert w o deal. Herbie
» carried away. | “The funniest game of poker I ever lf-l:"r:‘msw‘l) me ﬁ)ft.‘l',xpl o i deabks t\'a.\'\_m give a fake cut
St amadions . e o - i 2L he others dropped. to ¢ ealer, “When their lammb came back the
.“rihf(-{{:u:(:;wuu‘f“ '\“Il‘):ﬁ}l“ risk )"Uri‘sa: ‘m. said the army officer, “was an |, livery stable man. who tilted it a | iokers started, and - everything went
s only reply w i . ive | Affair we got up on_our way across the | hundred more. 1 laid down my kings. |Smoothly. The cut passed O. K.
nly reply was his expressive . 4 | oihe short worker had made it a five
. y { continent from ’Frisco. | Traveling Man Draws Card. |calls ten propositic I dropped. The
“The queen is alreadv on her way to “You know what a troop train is—no | sall gne Dushed his ten. Herbie Elggled
Malaga. where she is to make a prog- | diner. no anything, and a hot scrambie | “The travelinz man saw the hundred !and ‘1{”‘11”,' him fifty. Albert went fifty
ress through the streets on- the 15th. fo ‘how f]|>zr‘ twenty-mi t st ‘]‘and drew one card. He had aces up. Hey ‘i"”Arl. S S ST
Den Basillo’s  presence means  that W X HE. . URCILY - InMiite Sions pulled the ace of snades. The uh‘alr-r,'r.(‘,'r‘“,_ lamb looked daxxie ) k -
some infamous plot against her is being | at meal stations. Well, one evening we took two, and caught the fourth ten to { out ”\4“4 ,;,,F.,"r,?} ‘.\):,‘x‘i,zgtl’ 'R;;:p;hﬂk\l,‘l‘;:
prepared. You have heard of this | were outlining our miseries over a par-| his threes. Herbie could h;;rv!i_\‘ restrain '”,(.m;p]v;s_ |
e | Siealiartse. Same supper, when some one “The “;"i”pr hvthﬂ h}lln‘;lrev'i]:hThﬂ d;’;ﬂi- T‘.’l‘%\!'] r:l}ir’-dtmit yellow boy _in bunches. |
“He's pretty notorious.” | s e £+41 er raised him a hundred. ey whip- S ehocic e got_permission to fhtro-
“You may take my word for it. ggnnr'|buSg(srr'J a little game. sawed back and forth that way for a duce a check. So did the lamb. I began

¢ is even
s him to be

“It i tha man himself that 1
must strike!” The thief paused and laid
a slim vyellow forefinger on Lalor's
sleeve. "“Are you willing, senor. to do
a great service to the queen, and there
by to cause me to remit your ransom?

“I am willing without the remitting |
of the ransom, senor.”

“Corpse of a scullion!”
Q. “I way
presence!”

“Our way?”

“Yes, we two—alone!” The chief bent
forward and whispered for some time
into Lalor’s ear, breaking off at inter- |
vals to give way to terrible sthilant |
paroxysms of laughter.

As the young man listened, his face |
lighted up. Here was adventure unde- |
filed.

“Don Basilio’s plot is still in the egg
—we must crack the shell a little pre-
maturely,” added Don Q. aloud, in his
usual soft tones. “I foresee that Fate
ordains you to hold a hand in a fine
game. Should I be forced to kill vou
to

worse than the world be-

S

at

exclalmed Don
into this man's

£&e our

some small purpose.”

len and the |

The bizak evening had fal |
lights of La Bien Venida at Malaga |
were twinkiing out upon the chilling!
air, when a hooded carriage drove into |
the courtyard of the hotel. From it |
Lalor descended and, standing upon

“Evervbody shook his head. That

| small village by the Golden Gate had

cleaned us out completely.

“*Can’t afford it,” said a captain.

“*Rats,” put in the senior major.
‘Let’s make it a practical game. Let's
play for our meals.’

“The idea took, and in a few minutes

{ we were perched about a table doing
some of the looniest stunts you ever!

laid eyes on. Each man had a lot of
slips of paper, and whén He bet he
wrote down what he was putting in.
signed his initials, and threw the slip
in the pot.

“The limit was one meal.
about the way the talk went:

‘“*A jack for a cantaloupe all around.’

*“‘Nobody opens. Sweeten it a pickle.’

“‘T open for a mine pie.”

‘T see that mince pie and boost it a
watermelon.’

“‘I see the raise, and elevate that
watermelon a glass of cream.’

“‘And a meal.’

“‘T call that a meal.’

“‘It's youd food.”

“And so on. When the dust cleared

is

This

{away I had coming to me a meal, nine
| pickles, two apple pies, a glass of milk,

a cheese, and a bottle of beer. It was
the most substantial return I ever got
from a card game.”

“I saw a curious bet once—but it was
a good deal more serious,” remarked
the planter. “It hapvened down at
Evergreen, Ala.

“Six of us were playing—two travel-

|
(
|
{
|
!
|

few seconds.
said:
Is my check good for a thousand?

It is,” answered the dealer.

“The travelin~ mman scribbled off a
check and tossed it on the table.

“*And a thousand,” he said.

“The dealer hesitated.

“‘Is my livery stable good?" he asked.

“*With the thirty horses?" demanded
the traveling man.

“ *Thirty-one,” answered the dealer,
‘counting the lame bay mare.’

“ *Yes,’ said the traveling man, weak-

Then the traveling man

ly.
“The dealer wrote out a check for a
thousand. Then he scratched on a piece
of paper, ‘I. O. U. my livery stable. C.
B. T.,' and pushed it in the pot.

“*And my livery stable,” he said.

“The traveling man turned pale, and
had the sense to dron. That was the
biggest bet T ever saw.”

Taliest Worker Pulls Watch.

“It was on toward midnight, when ail
of a sudden the tallest worker pulled out
his watch,

“*The devil.” he said,
Don’'t deal me a hand. T have to tele-
phone. : I'll be bactk in five minutes.’

“‘We'll take another drink and wait
for vou,’ said Herbie.

“**Al right,” answered the tall one—and
he disappeared.

“We took our drink and sat waiting.

“‘T've got an idea.’ cracked the othe:
earnest worker to Herbie. ‘Tet's stack

‘it's after 11.

the deck on him and give him a roaring

to get leary, and careleésly swept my wad
off the table and put it in my pocket.

“Herbie and Aibert were nearly in hys-
terics, Between them they had more than
five thousand dollars in bills on the table.
They never had seen such a fine piece of
humor before.

“Finally, they ail called, the money be-
ing out., and drew cards.

As the whole |

outfit was stripped. they simply showed |

down. Nobody else had
the lamb raked' in the pot
“Then the suppressed mirth broke out.
“ ‘Hold on there.,” cried Herbie. roaring
with laughter, ‘that was all a fake!
“*“Yes,” said the short worker loudly,
‘we stacked the cards.’

anything—and

“The lamb smiled in a sickly way and |

kept on arranging the bills in a pile.

‘““ ‘Hold up there,” said Albert nervous-
Iy. “That was only a joke, vou Kknow.
We arranged the hands.’

“The next thing I knew a six-shooter
flashed into the light and the lamb
stepped back, covering us with a wicked
black muzzle.

“ ‘Hands up, gentlemen,” he said. ‘No
flim flam game like that goes with me.’

‘“ ‘But,” sputtered Herbie.

“‘Hands up!” And up they all went.
wkile the lamb packed every dollar in his
pockets.

“‘Now,” he said, ‘if any one follows me
he takes his own risk.’

““He stepped out in the hall, locked the
door on X\e outside and we never saw
him agaif

“I had no personal interest in the affair,
as I had my wad snug in my jeans. But
if 1 hadn't had it there I'd have kept
close to Mr. Shorty. When we locked for
him to take him to the police station as
a witness he couldn’'t be found—high or
low.”

“Then gout it shall be. And tell them
that I have no faith in the medical pro-

fession of this country, and that if a
docter vpresumes to enter my room T
will cut off his ears.”

“That would hardly be in keeping

with your character,” remonstrated the
young man; “but if you will allow me
I will say that we have telegraphed to
the great gout specialist in London, Sir
he
comes yvou will trust to your own
knowledge rather than to local talent.”

Don Q. looked un from the buckled
shoe he was removing. “Excellent,”
“T foresee,
that vou will one day become
great writer indeed.”

Lalor carried out his part of the pro-
gramme. and everything fell out as Dor
Q. had foreseen.

Senor Lalor,

“The queen enters Malaga this after-
noon,” observed Lalor, sitting down on

the edge of the pallet he occupied in the |

bishop’s room. “The royal progress
through the streets takes place, as ar-
ranged, early tomorrow.”

“Ah, then, we must act,” replied Do

Q.. raising himself from his pillow

“This delay is very wearisome, senor. It |

has been in my mind to go down to de-
sayuno, and pistol Don Basilio where he
sat.”

Lalor grinned aporeciatively.

“I'm afraid you would have been dis-
appointed, for Don Basilio always re
mains in his own room for desavuno.
though he sometimes joins us at comi-
da in the evening.”

Don Q. was out of bed in a twinkling
and wrapped in his dressing gown. H¢
was already bandaging one foot with a
towel before he spoke.

“It is midday,” he said, “‘a waiter has
brought my invalid soup. Every persoi
in the hotel is at this moment engaged
in devouring food. The time has‘come,
dear nephew.”

]

“What are you going to do?" asked
Lalor
“First we will concern ourselves with

returned the chief
‘When you leave me vou will
and partake of desavuno,
forget. my dear nephew,

what you are to go.”
serenely
descend

do not

anda

O give

evidence of anxiety at the increasing
indisposition of your cherished uncle
I can no longer move—I—but vou are

gifted with an imagination; I can leave

the matter 'in your hands. Afterward
you wili go toward the stables. and
there you will find a ragged fellow as-

sisting with the horses. I venture to
believe you will recognize a black-eved
oundrel you have seen before in the
sierra. When you catch his eye, be so
good as to place your forefinger of the
left hand thus upon vour chin.”

“I understand,” sa‘d Lalor. The affai
was becoming engrossing more
He waited eagerly for Don next
words.

“As for me, my dear senor.” re
the chief, “you tell me that Don ¥
has been good enough to inquire about

S¢

once

)
Q.'s

od

1silio

my healith It is very well, for T am
now about to pay him a visit to thank
him.

Don Q. perched himself actively oi
Lalor's shoulders, and they passed out
into the empty passages of the hotel
on tkeir way to the quarters of the
Carlist leader.

Don Basilio sat alone at his meal, and

€

was in the act of raising a glass of wi

toe his lips when Lalor, bearing hi
sirange burden, paused in the door-
way

“That wiil do. dear nevhew.” piped
the bishop: place me in a chair by my

good friend Don Basilio, and go at once

to vour breakfast'”

“What does this mean—this unwa
rantable insrusion?” shouted Don
BEasilio.

Don Q. raised his pallid claw-fin-
gered hand in deprecation.

“Not at all, not at all. senor,” Lalo:
heard him say as he closed the door
upon the couple; “I have come to
thank you for the kind inquiries you
have been making after me, and to

have a little talk with you.”
Lalor, in obedience to orders—no one
ever disobeyed Don Q.—went down to

desayuno, and sat through the meal
full of excited anxiety.

As soon as he could leave the table
without remark, Lalor made his way
to the stables, where, sure encugh, he

at once caught sight of the handsome,

he !

a very |
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Don O. . I :
After the death of Don Luis del| Garth shook his head. “You won't] | his path too often hé may do so. That | *“In the most simple manner, my son.
Monte no event of great import oc- i ’:w"li‘[;j ) I'm' not “'orth"an%‘trging to | Twnuld be a .mlsfq)r.tpne. nndlruinI c‘nur. {423".'}}1"" the choice of coming quiet-
el for & g period fn W s | SIS S e ke | Vel Bt Lyfive put, (hat 1 am iy with me and _submitting o' my
e = 1 FIT | ¥0 3 ( | very , E b * 1 ol sAcs, € £ ains own o
jrl<d|n captures were indeed mado.] “Alternatives are usually deplorabh—-.) prayers for my death, and thank the | over his breakfast table.” ot
and certain y:lerT.r;ns of small conse-|pyt we will wait for fifteen days until | | saints that my powers of interference| “And he came with yoy?®”
quence wer: held to ransom during|you have an answer from your con- | > 73" have been providentially spoiled. 1 “Most certainly. He did not ev
U‘_ns.(.- weary months of monotony, fnr! sul,” said the chief. | ///“v | once had an English captive,” he con-|ijtate. I had no time to spér:ae::i 2;.;
Y in the course of his long and iv:tkrml-‘; “RBut the alternative?” l //a","' | tinued thoughtfully, *“who developed | him =o0.” 8
Mg career as a chief of sequestradores,| pDon Q. sighed. “Alas, senor you are Z.7 { chickenpox. Is that a disease adapted | «“But what in the world
. { » . Sighed. 4 s, Y ¢ 3 7 | 5 i are y -
brigands who hold to ransom., Don Q.| so young to dle.” : ’ %; to the highest ranks of the princes of ing to do with hir'n" \“va c‘ran‘)tm:airx-
»a} 3 anv sorfa s 1 ¥ = . ! % | is rch?” 3 § g a4
had had dealings with many sorts and | Lajor was conscious of feeling very | | the English church? o him away in our walstcoat pockets'™*
ccnditions of men.  Persons of divers|voung, and very human. The strong | | <Gout would be more dignified,” sug- exclaimed Lalor, entering wvery much
calllngs had passed through his hands | life in his veins chilled for the mo- | ‘l | gested Lalor. e

{ into the spirit of the adventure.

“Let him remain where he is,” sald
Don Q. “Tonight, when all is quist,
we will have a trial.”

The disappearance of Don Basilin
made an immense sensation in the how
tel and every corner of it was searched,
excepting only the chamber of tha
poor bishop, who was suffering sa
acutely from gout.

When a waliter brought the news tow
that good-hearted personage, he or«
| dered his bedroom door to be thrown,
| wide oven, and with feeble words and
| gestures urged the searchers to freshy
| effort.
| After dark the search was aban<
doned by the Carlists for the time,
| The hotel assumed its usual quietuds
as the night deepened.

The chamber of the bishop was luék~
ily somewhat isolated in consideration
of his illness. About 2 o’clock Don Q.
rose and drzssed himself in his ordi-
1ary  attire, packing his bishop's cos«
tume in his valise, while he requastad
Lalor to be so good as to drag Basilin
out from under the bed.

“Take off the gag, my dear nephew,
gently commanded Don Q. “T fasl
| sure that the senor will understand
| that at a word or ery my sword will

{ pierce his throat.”
| Don Basilio replied by a rumble of
{ terrible curses.
| “If you are not Satan, who are you?™
| Basilio humped his shoulders and
| looked sidewise at Don Q.
“You desire to hear? Then I will
tell you my name.” The brigand bent
to the other’s ear and whispered some-

1w a look of stupefaction and
pass across the purple faca,
" he snarled.
known to a few intlmates
added the chief, suavely,
you must have had

incredulity

1possible

me here, repiied Don Q.
ook upon the man whe mis-

traitor.”

T a

True. Of the naoblest
But it iT now vyour
turn to reply to questions.’
trial onened Don Q
If a past master in cross-
and in an hour the pint
irone of Spain was laid
atrocity
senor I have heard
enougt Don Q. spoke slowly, I will
ot kill you like a dog. although vou
have ¢ ed such a death I will give
You a chance of life. T have told you
my narme You are the onlv man Hv-
ing who knows it, Twice before, sinea
I took to the mountains, have [ re-
aled that old name of mine, and in
T 1se did the hearer live an
1fter. Take this pistol, nephew
Ioose his bonds. If he attempts
to escape blow out his brains.”

Don Q. handed the revolver to Laler.
Then from a corner of the room ha
brought out two duelling rapiers, and
courteously begged Don Basilio to maka
choice of one

‘We will fight senor, rou for vour
life, T for my name. Clear a litfla
space in the center of the room. my
dear nephew I am about to honor this
animal by running him through the
body.”

The swords crossed, and Lalor had

another of his many surprises when hea

saw how Don Q. handled his weapon,
He was as quick as a fencing master,
and his style, though that of a bygona
day. left nothing to be desired

“For the queen!” cried Don Q. as he
pierced his antagonist’'s arm

Don Basilio, stung with the ‘pain,
made fierce onsiaught. and Don Q..

holding his sword straightly, passed it
through the fleshy body, which sub-
sided with a horrible leaning movement
the
Don

SOme

to

floor.

Q

both rapiers with
the sheets, then Jooking
dead man he sald,

cleaned

on

dow the

soft

Through- the heart. That is the end

of a very scoundre

Lalor stood ent, staring across tha
corpse at the terrible chief

“We had better be going,” sald Don
Q. after a musing pause, “but first [
would arrange that our friend shall ba

in a position to greet her majesty from

laughing face of Robledo, Don Q.’s T']’]“fr'f;‘l"_;',"“-‘ vhen she passes in tha
mnst trusted t'u)lln_\\vr, who was l-'él’}!- \:"h‘hg;lx strength of which the young
ing at a door with a bucket in his man would not have believed him cap-+
hand. L . able, Don Q. bent down, and raising
Lalor gave 14he- signal, and receiving the body, placed it in a chair. Then,
an angelic smile of intelligence in re- helped by Lalor. he bound it in a sit-
turn, stroiled back to the bedroom of | ting posture, and carried the chair into
the bishop. What, he wondered could ony side their window. which
have happened during his absence? i ¢ street through
Don Q. lay panting in the bed, his the processi was to pass.
ivory face even paler than its wont. moments later they had
“Hullo. senor, what is the matter? , the street, and hurried along
You are ill? The real concern on the it Before turning the corner Lalor
young Englishman's face may have stopped to look back Over the edge
touched the Dbrigand. He smiled | of the balcony with its flapping drap-
faintly. i eries w le the great blank face
“No, I am not ill, dear nephew.|nf the Carlist, sustained there on his
| Pleasurable emotions arising from the ! high seat of mockery to do honor to
interview T have been enjoying and the | her between whom and himself had
unusual effort of walking have in-|lain the sword of Don Q.
tensified the action of my heart—no Lalor stopped at the door of the car-
more.” riage which was awaiting the brigand
“I hope that brute, Basilio—" began |in a narrow old lane.
Lalor. “How about our bargain now,
“No, no. On the contrary, I am  Senor?” he questioned.
| deeply gratified*at the upshot of our| Don Q. took his foot from the step,
little meeting.” bowed punctiliously to the young fel-
“Can you get at him, then?” | low, and answered: )
. . “You are free, Senor Lalor. Your

{
|
|

the chief assured
urbanity.
where? The

“At any moment,"”
him, with
“But how,

veculiar

and royal

party have arrived, the streets are dec- |

orated, and—"’

“My dear nephew, if you will trouble
yourself to go down upon your knees,
and look under my bed, I think you
will find our excellent friend there.”

“Don Basilio " exclaimed Lalor.

He noticed that the coverlet
bed now swept the floor.
raised it, to be confronted by the sav-
age glare of Don Basilio's eyves as he
lay on his back, gagged and bound.

Lalor raised himself and looked

down at Don Q. with a new admira- |

tion.

“How in the world did you manage |

it >

of the|
Stooping, he |

ransom is remitted for the good serv-
| ice yonu have rendered to her majesty —

and to me. I thank you in her name
and my own. What do you now desire
i to do?”

“I cannot return to England—very

easily,” Lalor said. in a dubious tone.
| *Not yet, I am afraid, senor.”

““And if T remain here I shall be put
| into prison.”

“Then, obviously, you must return
with me to the mountains. T have con-
ceived a liking for yvou, senor, such as
is rare with me. Your rmnpaninnsflir
will be a boon to a loenely man. Besgide,
| I need a lieatenant in my band.”

There was nothing for it but to agree
{to go with Yon Q. at least for the pres-
'ent. Lalor thanked the chief. and thav
|drove away together.



